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had a great deal to do with the remarkable success of the piece, which was of an extraordinary and pronounced character.
" The story was interesting, the play admirably got up. One scene, which was preserved intact until the theatre was burnt down the other day, the scene of the churchyard, was as superb a set as I have ever put eyes on.
"The theatre was crowded nightly for a month or five weeks, and there can be no doubt whatever that the beautiful barmaid, the ghost of the murdered flunkey, and that popular performer the Jerusalem pony, proved ten times more potent attractions for the quidnuncs of Bath than the company from the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden."
" Aye, aye," growled ' the master,' " I have invariably noticed that a donkey, if he only brays loud enough, is always sure to attract a congregation of his brother donkeys. But you've cut into the thread of my yarn, Master John.
" After that Bath business I acted occasionally when I could get a chance, sometimes at the ' City of London,' sometimes at Liverpool, where, unfortunately, I only succeeded in ventilating the house.
"When I came back to town I found a note awaiting me from s Mac' in which he stated that he was to be an exact duplicate of her own.
